
Ifheauen Iiaue any gricuous plague in ftore, : ^ Si 
Exceeding tbofc that I can wifh vpon thee: 

O let them ktepe it till thy finoes be ripe. 

And then hurle dovVnc their indignation 
On thee the troubler of the poore Worlds peace: 
Thewormeofconfcience ftill beghawthy fbule, 
ThyTricndsiuTpeftfor traitors while thou liueft, 
And takedeep: traitors for thy deareft friends: 


No fleepe. dole vp that deadly eye of thine, 

Vnleile it be vvhilefl fome tormenting dreatne 
Affrights thee with a hc-1 of vgly duels. 

Thoueluifh markt abortiue rooting liog* 

Thouthat waft leald inrfyy natiuity 
The flaue ofnatuTje, arrith'e fonne of'hell* 

Thouflaunderrif thy mothers h cany wombe, 

Thou lothed lfluc of thy fathers loynes, »• * 

T hou rag of honour, thou dete (led, &c. 

^M argaret. 

Richard. Glo. Ha. 

Qu. m. I call thee not. 

Glo, Then I cric thee mercy, for I had thought 
That thou hadft cald nte ad tbefe bitter names. 

Q#_M. W hy fo 1 did, but iookr for no reply, 

O Let me make the period to my curfe.- 
do. Tis done by me, and ends in Margaret. (fclfc; 
Q«. Thus haue you breathed your curfe againft your 

Poore painted Queene.vainc flounfh of my for - 
Wny (drew ft thou fugeron that bottled fpider, (tune 
Whofe deadly vvtb enfnareth thee about? 

Foolc foole ; thou whetft aknife to kill thy felfe, 

The time .will come that thou (halt wifh for me, 

To hclpe thee curfe t hat poife nous hunchbacks: toade. 

Haft. Falfe boading woman, end thy frantike curfe. 
Left to thy harme thou meue cur patience. 
q__M. Foufe ftiame vpon you, you haue all mow’d mine, 
ft/. Were you well fenfd you would be taught your duty. 
q^M. Toferuemewcil,youalIfhoulddocnicduty> 
Teach me to beyour Qucenc, and you my fubiefti; 
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ef Richard the third. 

O ferueme well, and teach your felues that duty. 

Dorf. Difpute not with her, fhc islunarique. 
q^U. Pence Matter Marques you arc malapert, 

Ypur fire-new ftampc ot honour is fcarfe currant; 

O that your young nobility could iudge. 

What twere to loofe it and be mifcrable: 

They that Hand high haue many blalt to fhakc them. 
And if they fall they dafli themfeluesto pieces. 

Glo. Good counfell rnarv, learne it learne it Marques. 
Dor. It toucheth you my Lo: afmuch as me. 
do. Yea andmuch more . butl was bornefohigh, 
Ouraiery buildeth in the Cedars top, 

And dallies with the winde,andfcorues thefunne. 

M, And turnes the lun to fhade, alas, alas, 

Witncs my Ion, now in the fiiadeof death, 

Whofe brtght outfhining bcames,thy cloudy wrath 
Hath in eternal! darkenesfoulded vp: 

Your aiery buildeth in ouraieriesneft, 

O God that feeft it, docnotfuffcric: 

A? it was wonne with bloud, loft be it fo. 

Bind Haue done for fhame, if not for charity. 

Q«; M. Vrgc neither charity nor fhame to me, 
Vncharitably with me haue you dealt. 

And fhamefully by you my hopes are butcherd, 

My charity is outrage, life my ihame, 

And in my Ihame, itill line my forrowes rage. 

Bud>. Haue done. 

Q^M. O Princely Buckingham, I will kifle thy hand 
In figne of league an8 amity with thee: 

Now fairc befall thee and thy Princely houfe. 

Thy garmentsare notfpotted with our bloud, 

Nor thou within the compafle of my curfe. 

B ac. Nor no one here, for curfes neucr parte 
Ths lips ofthofethat breath them in theaire. 

Q^M. He not belecue but theyafeend the skie, 

And there awake gods gcntlefleeping peace. 

O Buckingham beware of yonder dog, 

Looke when he fa wnes, he bites, and when he bites, 
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